


Of course there’s a Santa! And if there 
weren't he would be the first of the things 
we'd have to invent. Life must have love and 
a little childlike faith to be endurable; and 
the year must have at least one day when we 
are more conscious of faith and love than of 
business and bombs and all the realities no- 


body doubts-and nobody wants! 
CHANNING POLLOCK, 
writing in The Rotarian, 
for December, 1941. 











For those who will not be Mentally Marooned 











“Why don’t they bomb Tokio?” 


Day upon day, restive Americans repeat the query. The 
answer lurks not too far behind the headlines. (a) A 
glance at the map shows that Japan is too far removed 
from any present Allied base for effective direct bomb- 
ing; (b) Much more significant is the fact that neither 
U. S nor British have bombers or fighting planes to 
spare for an attack. Every available plane and pilot is 
sorely needed to defend our strategic bases from enemy 
attack. 


We'll do well to face the fact that for weeks—probably 
for months—to come Allies will be on the defensive. 
Nature of Japanese attack has put us at disadvantage 
which only time can overcome. It is revealing no military 
secret now to say that one of our reasons for Japanese 
appeasement was to make time in which to strengthen 
our kar East defenses, notably in the Philippines. Just 
how much progress has been made is of course not known, 
but the original program was projected to carry thru 
1943. 


It would be well to steel yourself for disheartening 
news in the not distant future. The probabilities are 
against Allied forces continuing to hold Wake, Midway 
and Hong Kong. 
it is impracticable to reinforce these points. Thus, in 
normal military procedure, the Japanese should eventual 
ly conquer thru sheer force of numbers. Moreover, it is 
definitely possible that we shall have to abandon the 
Philippines in time, to strengthen resistance in the more 
strategically important points of Singapore and Hawaii. 
These conclusions are realistic, not pessimistic. There can 
be no question of the eventual outcome. But for the near 
future the news may be, and probably will be, bad. 


Resistance has been magnificent, but 


oe — The news of Hitler's “rest cure’ was 
published because Germany wanted it published. 
We do not know just why. It may have been to 
“soften” America; foster belief that Nazis are 
weakening, so that reaction to next German move 
will be all the greater. If story is true—we are 
by no means certain—it may be that High Com 
mand forced the retirement because of Russian 
fiasco. Time will tell. It does not indicate slack 
ening of Axis effort. 





RUSSIAN FRONT: Weeks ago, when things were 
at their worst for Russia, we kept telling you the Red 
Army was not yet beaten; would continue to hold the 
enemy. Now, we feel it is equally important to caution 
against too great optimism. Germany is far from beaten. 
General Winter has scored a victory, but not a decisive 
one. When Nazis get out of the deep snows, at a point 











Owwote 


prophesies... 


LABOR: We applaud the President’s 
efforts to lay the ghost of industrial strife 
“for the duration.” And we do not doubt the 
sincerity or patriotism of labor in this 
emergency. But we are frankly skeptical 
of any long-term settlement of basic differ- 


ences. 


We think it impracticable to “freeze” the 
status quo in all industries for prolonged 
periods. If living costs advance, labor will 
want more money. And management, 
harassed by heavier taxes, diminishing 
profits, will be reluctant to pay. Once the 
initial emotional shock has worn off, specter 
of War will not be sufficient to retard dis- 
sentients. We had “labor trouble” thruout 
World War I. Human nature being what it 
is, we may expect it again. 


where reinforcements can be brought up and supply lines 
maintained, they'll form a line that, in all probability 
can be maintained thru the Winter. 

We will have more to say on Germany’s probable fu 
ture plans in our Year-End Forecasts next week. 


AFRICA: The news from Libya is most hartening. But 
for the time being we are accepting day to day develop 
ments without comment. Much depends upon factors not 
vet clear. The real African test is yet to come 


FRANCE: Nothing very definite upon which to base 
that Vichy 


gov't is beginning to experience slight stiffening of the 


our conclusions, but we have a “feeling” 


spine. Possibly it now more accurately reflects spirit of 
the people, who are overcoming early daze and awakening 
spiritually. Perhaps not much can be done immediately, 
but Petain still has cards to play. Our hunch as of today: 
Vichy probably can’t keep Nazis from taking French 
bases in North Africa, but Hitler may have trouble 
getting French fleet. 


...—Well, despite 
the bombs and buga- an 
boos, a Merry Christ- —ws ee a 


mas, anyway! 
Publisher. 
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Quote 


“He Who Never Quotes, is Never Quoted.”—Charles Haddon Spurgeon 





“It has always been the judgment 
of naval experts that in such a war 
as this Japan would seem to be suc- 
cessful for the first six months or so 
—because of the distance we must 
go to get at that country. But they 
have also held that (the war) would 
end in a defeat of Japan so crushing 
as to eliminate it as a serious power.” 

Mark Svutiivan, in his Syndicated 
Column. 

“An all-metal drive in Washington 
would yield tons of brass hats, iron 
pants, dumbbells, screwballs, wire 
pullers and tin horns.”—Rep. W. P. 
LAMBERTSON, of Kansas. 

“Each worker in the United States 
loses about eight days a year. If we 
can save 50 per cent, or four days, 
we save thirty-two hours a worker. 
With about 7,000,009 persons in de- 
fense industries, we would save about 
200,000,000 hours of labor, which is 
sufficient to build 100 destroyers or 
about 300 standard cargo ships.”— 
ANDREW FLercuier, v-p., St. Joseph 
Lead Co., addressing Industrial Hy- 
giene Foundation. 

“ ” 

“In the light of what has happened 
in recent years, you can’t take the 
position that you won’t investigate 
anybody.”—Associate Justice JACKSON, 
U. S. Supreme Court, on a Dill to 
simplify impeachment of judges. 

“ ’” 

“A cleverly started rumor can under 
certain circumstances cause more 
damage than a tank attack.”—PaAw. 
JosepH GorBBELS, German Minister of 
Propaganda. 

“Action is of the essence. Come on, 
America!”—Francis B. Sayre, Phil- 
ippine High Commissioner. 





“Remember Pearl Harbor!”— 
America’s new battle-cry. 
““ ” 


“Sure, | get socked plenty by the 
income tax. But when | count up 
what’s left, it’s so much more than the 
$15 a week | used to make in Rocky 
Mount, N. C., | pinch myself and say, 
‘Kay, shut your big wide mouth!”— 
Kay Kyser, Band Leader. 

“The soft, talkative times are gone; 
the hardest days we have known since 
Valley Forge have begun.”—WaALTER 
LIPPMANN, 


“ ’” 


“In 1942 the only things that will 
not be short will be lumber, water 
and air.”—OPM official. 

“It’s as plain as ABCD (American- 
Britain-China-Dutch East Indies) that 
the JIG (Japan-italy-Germany) is up.” 
—Col. C. R. Srresiinc, Missouri Mili- 
tary Academy when informed of 
America’s declaration of war. 


“ ” 


“Many of us are very much con- 
cerned with the possibility of being 
asked to die for democracy, but liv- 
ing for it is very much harder; it 
means actually feeling the sense of 
responsibility imposed by that democ- 
racy.”—E1EANOR ROOSEVELT. 


“The best Christmas present Ameri- 
can parents can give their children 
this year is a calm, courageous and 
cheerful attitude toward current con- 
ditions.”—Professor Harvey W. Zor- 
BAUGH, director of N. Y. U. guidance 
clinic for gifted children. 


“ ” 


“What America needs at once is 
more of the Spirit of '76. Don’t wait 
until the slaughter of your people 
awakens you. Move now with all the 
force of your great nation, and the 
war will be won much sooner than 
experts believe possible.’"—An Un- 
named Foreign Diplomat. 





See Everything! 
Hear Everything! 
Say Nothing! 
Silence is Safety. 








“We pledge our loyalty, devoted 
labor and last drop of our blood 
in support of our country.”—Nat'L 
COMMITTEE, COMMUNIST Party. 


6é ” 


“Our college students from the 
upper-income level homes have less 
physical stamina than the sons of 
share-croppers.”—Dr. Jay B. Nasu, 
Professor of Education, New York 
University. 

“8 

“Amateur tennis stinks—there’s no 
money in it any more.”—FRANK 
Kovacs, tennis champion, on turning 
professional. 


e 99 


“There will be better Christmas 
dinners this year than last year and 
at the same time more justification 
behind those dinners.”—PrimMe MIN- 
ISTER CHURCHILL, 
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AMERICAN- 
JAPANESE RELATIONS 
The United States armed forces 


might have had a valuable tip regard- 
ing Special Envoy Saburo Kurusu’s 
actual “peace” intentions if they had 
interviewed employes of the fashion- 
able Royal Hawaiian Hotel in Hono- 
lulu. Kurusu made a one-night stop- 
over there on his way to Washington. 
Shown to his suite, he immediately 
called “room service” and ordered sev- 
eral pairs of pajamas be sent up for 
his selection. 

From the six pairs in assorted hues, 
he chose a bright-colored silk pair 
and the bellhop took the others back. 
He had scarcely returned to the desk 
when the clerk hailed him: 

“Go right back to Mr. Kurusu’s 
room. Something's happened. He 
sounded very excited.” 

The bellhop found the eminent Jap- 
anese visitor boiling mad. Holding 
up the pajamas he pointed to a red- 
white-and-blue insignia woven on the 
pocket, Flinging the pajamas at the 
bellhop, he commanded: 

“Take them back! Take them back 
at once and tell that store I've decided 


I don’t want any of their merchan- 
dise."—Drew PEARSON AND ROBERT 
S. Atten, Washington Merry-Go- 
Round, 


CHARACTER- Japanese 


The conundrum of Japanese char- 
acter was once explained to me by an 
Everest mountaineer teaching in 
Tokio, who said no one could under- 
stand the Japanese without know- 
ledge of the fact that they gestated 
for six months in the womb. “This,” 
he said, “explains their smallness, 
their fondness for dolls and toys. It 
explains the ignorance of the rights 
of adult human beings. It explains 
their resignation. It explains the late 
weaning of the baby from the mother. 
And most of all it explains the funda- 
mental sense of inferiority that vents 
itself in militarism, the cultivation of 


supercilious silences and the inven- 
tion of tortures.—Grorce BarKEk, 
“Notes from the Largest Imaginary 


Empire,” The New Republic, 12-8-'41. 


CHILDREN—Precocious 

An excursion train had just emptied 
itself of various passengers. Among 
them were a father, a mother, and a 
child of not more than four. 

This particular family threaded 
their way, in single file, through the 
mass of humanity surrounding the 
information desk. The child, who bore 
three packages, fell behind, and was 
about to lose sight of its parents. It 





Our War President 
By WestTsroox PrGLER 


With all his faults, the man who 
happens to be our War President is 
one of the toughest men in the world. 
We have this comfort, at least, in a 
terrible hour of realization, that the 
head of the nation is not only a hard 
fighter but a shrewd fighter, too, as 
many private citizens and groups have 
had cause to complain since 1932. 

This may sound disrespectful, but 
even in the present hour I submit that 
in a brawl with Adolf Hitler who is, 
after all, the principal enemy, it is 
well to have such a man in the White 
House. We are fighting as foul an 
enemy as history has produced, and 
a political leader of the stylish type 
would be a great handicap, whereas 
we all have reason to know when our 
man warms up to a scrap, anything 
goes. 

I predict that before this is over 
Hitler will be looking for the referee 
and yelling “foul!” because he tore up 
the rule-book himself, and that fact 
gives Mr. Roosevelt the right to use 
all the Hitlerian methods on the 
enemy and to improvise a few tricks 
of his own. 

This whole war is unthinkable, but 
Hitler made the war and the Japanese 
struck our country a sneak punch on 
a quiet Sunday morning while the 
envoys of Japan were sucking wind 
and grinning peaceful remarks to our 
Sec’y of State. 

This is going to be, as it has been 
up to now, an utterly ruthless, dirty 
war, thanks to Adolf Hitler, and the 
amenities of civilization are going to 
be waived. Now that the U. S. has 
been blitzed, everyone must realize 
that Pres. Roosevelt was right in his 
opinion of Hitler and Japan. A better 
fighter to conduct this war could not 
be found, and inasmuch as the war 
is everything to us now, his re-elec- 
tion, by whatever means, was a gift 
from fortune.—Condensed from Mr. 
Pegler’s Syndicated Column, Fair 
Enough. 


dropped the packages with great 
anger, and bellowed at the top of its 
lungs: “Damn it, wait for baby!” 


CHRISTMAS 

Only mother knows how right the 
youngster was when he spelled it 
Chrismuss.—The Was Kazette, 12-41. 


CHRISTMAS 

For Service Men 

It’s Christmas. 

. the day of peace, torn from an 
unhappy calendar. Every town and 
hamlet and viilage is set to unwind 
the works and show the men who 
have been salted away in the Army 
or Navy how much we miss them. 
We're happy to have them with us 
and grateful, too. 

All right, so it’s the same old holly, 
the same old trappings cn the tree 
but we know, and you know—this 
year it’s a very special Merry Christ- 
mas! — Editorial in Mademoiselle, 
12-'41. 





God rest 
While 
A sweeter 

ours 
May you bequeath to yours. 
OGDEN 


you, merry Innocents, 
innccence endures. 
Christmas than we to 





NaAsit. 








DEFENSE 
Tom Mahoney, 
a farewell note 


18 years old, pinned 
today on the New 
Haven Railroad engine house, where 
he was employed, and quietly de- 
parted. It read: 

To my buddies at the roundhouse: 

I was born in America. I enjoyed 
more privileges than any boy any- 
where in the world. I had free speech; 
the right to choose my religion. I 
worked where I pleased and spent my 
money where I pleased. Yes, I did 
enjoy myself. 

I had liberty, fought and paid for 
with the blood of my forefathers. We 
all realize that this God-given liberty 
which we enjoy is in serious danger 
of being destroyed But we 
know that it wiil never be destroyed 
while you and I can prevent it. 

That is why I left my job here and 
enlisted in the United States Marines 
today. As our beloved President said 
last night, if I have to pay the su- 
preme sacrifice to defend our liberty, 
I will consider it a privilege. 

So, until I see you again, have hope 


forever. 


in us; we will not let you down. 
Mahoney's father served in the navy 
during the last war.—AP Dispatch 


from Bosten, Mass. 
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Monkey Shines 

The howler monkey may have a 
more effective scheme of 
tional relations than we humans, 
suggests Dr. Edward Thorn- 
dike, professor emeritus, Teachers 
College, Columbia University. 

When one group of howlers in- 
vades the territory of another, the 


interna- 


Lee 


group out-howled leaves the field. 
No blood is shed; no food or shel- 
ter destroyed.—Associated Press 


dispatch. 











DRESS-—-Neatness 
Twitted 
reporters, 


his 
Clarence 


about appearance by 


Darrow replied: 


“IT can’t understand why you chaps 
look so different from me. I have my 
suits made at the same tailors you 


do. I pay as much for them. I go to 


the same stylish shops to buy my 
haberdashery. The only thing I can 
figure is maybe you dudes take off 


your clothes when you go to 
at night.”—Irvinc STONE, 
Darrow for the Defense, 
Doran, $3). 


sleep 
Clarence 
(Doubleday, 


ENDURANCE 

Returning to the capital after a 
whirlwind tour which would have 
knocked out most other men, Presi- 


dent Roosevelt was asked how he man- 


aged to accomplish so much without 
getting weary. The President was 
silent for a few moments and then 
answered: “You're looking at a man 
who spent two years trying to learn 
how to wiggle his big toe again.’’— 


WALTER WINCHELL, On Broadway. 


EXTRAVAGANCE— 

Government 

The government takes care of its 
own unexpected expenses by whacking 
us (the taxpayers). It never sits 
back and says, “Well, this is some- 
thing I can’t afford.’"—Hrenry McLe- 
MORE in his Syndicated Column. 
FAR EAST—Fuel Shortage 

One of the last places to look for 


gasoline, in the fuel starved Far East 
today, is in the gas tank of an auto- 
mobile. You may find almost anything 


else in the tank—alcohol, charcoal, 
potato peelings, or plain kindling 
wood. 

An insurance agent, working for a 


Shanghai firm, actually uses a Chinese 
rice wine, noted for its high alcoholic 
content. He has been known to stop 
and drain a cup or so from the tank 
on a long run.—The Japanese Ameri- 
can Review, 11-29-'41. 


We March on the Embers of Dead Dreams... 


By Royce Brirr 


A few hundred days, the mere days 
of a prattling child, and here we are 
shedding blood, the same red blood 
the Poles shed, the same red blocd 
all the little and humble peoples have 
been shedding under the hoofs 
of the Four Horsemen as they plunged 
across the continents. 

All right, we are one with the Poles. 
Straight as an arrow from their day 
to ours, fate has flown. This 
can never be separated from us again. 


steel 


oneness 


It is a reality like the winds that 
blow, whirling away all the dreams, 
all the vain hopes that somehow his- 


tory has been jesting. 

History does not 
logical, and never more 
in the forge of Adolf Hitler. If it 
locks illogical to us ever and again, 
if it has the fine seeming of accident, 
that is only because reality is always 
hard for men to grasp. 
reproach in that, no 
Senator Wheeler, just 
It is biological. It is a 


jest. History is 


logical than 


There is no 
reproach 
for 


for a 
instance. 
handicap of 


being 
trouble 


human, 
with 


for an ape has no 
reality. There it is. 

America is what the revolution 
has set out to pull down, and it won't 
do that in Hitler’s one thousand years, 
or in a geologist’s million. But the 
inverse of that is that America has to 
pull down the revolution, and while 
that won't require a thousand years, 
it will require some time—to emulate 


our Allies, the British, in understate- 
ment. 

Well, we all understand that now. 
If some have understood it earlier 
than others, that is no longer ma- 
terial. It is as though a dimness of 
sight had fallen from us all, and we 
gazed at a new and crystal clear 
world. And do we not? We may look 
back once and murmur with Hamlet, 
“So runs the world away.” And we 
look back no more.—Written in the 


trying hours of America’s first air-raid 
alarm, Condensed from the San 
Chronicle. 


Fran- 
cisco 


GERMANY—Rulers 

The real power in Germany is Goer- 
ing. If that then why, it may 
be asked, does not Goering get rid of 
Hitler and take his place? Because 
the time has not yet come. Hitler is 
stilla useful pawn in Goering’s hands. 
If Germany the 


is so, 


loses war, Goering 


can hypocritically declare: “Let us 
have an honorable peace. We Ger- 
mans never wanted this war. It is 
this Austrian madman who is to 
blame. We will send him to a sana- 
torium for life.” But if, on the other 
hand, Germany should win, Hitler 
will have outlived his usefulness. He 
will die and Goering will come into 
his inheritance.—By a former officer 
of the Reichswehr, “I Was Hitler’s 
Boss,“ Current History, 11-41. 


INFLUENCE—Value of 

Baron Rothschild, of the great Euro- 
pean banking family, was once ap 
proached by a friend for a business 
loan. “It doesn’t fit in with my present 
plans to lend you the money myself,” 
said the Baron, “but I will wa:k with 
yeu across the Exchange.” 

He did so—and the loan was at 
once made by another banker who 
saw them together and rea‘ized that 
the Baron’s gesture of friendship was 
a sufficient testimonial to the integrity 
of the other.—Vicror O. Scrwap, 
“How to Write a Good Advertise- 
ment,’ Printers’ Ink, 12-5-'41. 


INITIATIVE—Curbed 
A basketball coach was addressing 
his team preparatory to an important 


contest. “Now, boys,” he concluded, 


“remember that basketball develops 
individuality, initiative, and leader- 
ship. Now get out on the floor and 
do exactly as I told you.” 
MAN 

There are three classes of men in 
the United States—the intellectual, 
the handsome, and the majority.— 
Construction Digest, 11-13-41. 


MARRIAGE 

Getting a husband is like buying an 
cld house. You don’t see it the way it 
is, but the way you think it’s going 
to be when you get it remodeled.—The 


Reformatory Pillar, 11-19-41 
MONEY 

This may help you to appreciate 
how much a billion is: Suppose a 


business started in the year 1, A.D. 
with $1,000,000,000 capital. Supposing 
further that the concern was so un- 
successful as to lose $1,000 a day. It 
would still be in business today, after 


having lost $1,000 daily for 1941 
years, and could continue almost 800 
years Icnger, or until the year 2739 
A.D., until its original capital of one 
billion dollars was exhausted.—Cap- 
pers Weekly, 12-6-'41. 
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How are we Fixed 
For War? 











FOOD: We have enough—for our- 
selves, and for export to Britain. No 
rationing is anticipated in 1942. Wheat 
crop this year was 200 million bushels 
above 10-year average. Corn 
2,675,000,000 was a record yield. Plans 
have been under way 
of world war to greatly increase pro- 
duction of dairy products, meat, vege 
tables. 

Fears of sugar shortage are ground- 
Quota 
have been lifted on U. S 
This, plus imports from 
Puerto Rico, should sustain us 
if Philippine imports are cut off 

WAR SINEWS: Here the picture 
admittedly is not so bright. U. 8S. 
has been building stock piles of most 
vital commodities. But authori- 
ties agree we didn't 
enough; haven't gone far 

There is enough natural 
the country (plus available 
thetics) to military needs for 
several months; ‘Possibly into 1943. 
A good deal depends upon rate at 
which our production is 

Gov't stock pile of tin 
us thru first half of coming 

Rubber and tin are most important 
items, available supplies lie 
largely in threatened by Japa- 
nese aggression. Most authorities are 
assuming that while U. S 
will be reduced, some Far 
commerce can be maintained. 

Meanwhile, alter- 
natives. In case of tungsten and anti 
mony from China, problem has been 
virtually thru Bolivian and 
Mexican and domestic sub- 
stitutes. 

From the Philippines, our principal 
imports, besides sugar, are cocoanut 
oil (for and hemp. We'll need 
all we can get. 

It is worth noting in this 
tion that Germany, due to British 
blockade, has been cut off Far 
Eastern sources since advent of war. 
Axis faces that confront 
us, but certainly in aggravated form 

GASOLINE & OIL: There's no basic 


shortage of petroleum, or 


crop of 


since outbreak 


less at present. restrictions 
production. 
Cuba and 


even 


most 
begin 
enough. 
rubber in 
syn- 


soon 


serve 


accelerated. 
should see 


year. 


because 


area 


imports 
Eastern 


science seeks 


solved 
imports 


soap) 


connec- 


from 


shortages 


of produc 


tion facilities. There are limits to 
transportation, and from this fact 
shortages certainly will result. Con 


sumer rationing of gasoline is ex 
pected; quite possibly on nation-wide 
basis; certainly in areas not adequate 
Iv served by pipelines. 

We're in pretty fair shape—but we 
can't win without some sacrifices! 


MOTION PICTURES — 

Influence 

From Nome to Jacksonville, 
wood's stars lay down the 
America’s fashions, manners, 
and general behavior. Clark Gable 
leaves off his undershirt, and hun- 
dreds of thousands of would-be Gables 
discard theirs. Sonja Henie wears 
white skating shoes. A week after her 
picture is released every available 
pair is sold out. The tobacco in- 
dustry discovered to its grief that 
when movie directors began putting 
cigars exclusively into the mouths of 
corrupt politicians, and 
other unattractive characters, the sale 
of cigars dropped sharply. Advertis- 
ing experts even give Popeye credit 
for much of the 40 per cent increase 
in the sale of spinach.—FrepericKk 
SONDERN, Jr., with C. NELSON 
Scurapver, “Hollywood Handles Dyna 
mite,” The Commonweal, 12-12-41. 


Holly- 
law on 
speech 


gangsters 


MUSICIANS~—Unions 

Years ago Leopold Stokowski 
thought it would be a good idea to 
join the musician's union, so he went 


down to the office of a local union 
for a card. The union official asked 
what instrument he played. 

“IT conduct an_ orchestra,” Sto- 


kowski_ replied. 

“There is nothing in the by-laws 
about a conductor. You have to play 
an instrument. An orchestra is not 
an instrument.” 

Stokowski insisted 
chestra is the greatest 
the world, but the union official 
couldn't see it. They finally compro- 
mised when Stokowski demonstrated 
he could play the bass drum. He got 
his card as a drummer.—Georce 
PALMER PurnaM in his autobiography 
Wide Margins, reprinted in 
politan, 1-42. 


that an or- 
instrument in 


Cosmo- 


OCCUPIED COUNTRIES 

The Germans would prefer to have 
the people of Norway think that the 
British are “doing nothing.” There- 
fore all news of the sinking of Ger- 
man supply ships by the British along 
the Norwegian coast is carefully with- 
held. At the official investigation into 
the sinking of one such ship the Nor- 
wegian captain explained that a sub- 
marine had risen to the surface, 
halted the ship, given the crew 10 
minutes to get into lifeboats and had 
then sunk the ship. 

A German officer interrupted: 

“That is nonsense!” he _ shouted. 
“There are no British submarines 
along the Norwegian coast. You must 
have struck a mine!” 


The captain repeated it was a sub- 
marine, but the German insisted he 
was wrong. 

“Very well, then,” said the captain. 
He then revised his account for the 
records: “A mine came to the surface 
on starboard side. It halted us, 
us 10 minutes to get into lifeboats, 
then ran smack into our ship, sink- 
ing it.” m 


fave 


News of Norway. 





Look well, America! 

Look well, America! Look well 
on those who lost their liberty. . . 
For they alone know how precious 
liberty can be! We call ourselves 
free. But we can be regimented, 
we can be shackled as surely as 
any European, and by the same 
methods! 

The lust for power which turned 
Europe into one vast concentration 
camp can do the same to 
United States. We, too, 
poisoned by propaganda 
ened by threats misled by 
gilded phrases . have our rights 
stripped from us, bit by bit. 

Look well, America, 
those rights! Keep your 
your churches, your newspapers, 
and your privilege of public assem- 
bly free from clutching hands! On 
those rights was America built 


these 
can be 
fright 


and guard 


schools, 


for them our fathers died. 
Look well!—Etstr Ropinson in 
her Syndicated Column, Listen, 


World! 











PRECAUTION 

One man is sending out personal 
Christmas cards this year featuring 
a picture of his new, expensive man- 
sion in the city’s exclusive suburban 
sector. But the card he is sending 
to his will have the names of 
the mortgage holders listed on the 
back*—just in case the boss gets any 
funny ideas.—The Billboard, 12-13-41, 


boss 


RELIGION—Song 

We thought it pretty sweet and 
wholesome the other morning to hear 
a male quartet singing “The Old 
Rugged Cross” over the air. The scng, 
as always, brought a comforting in- 
side feeling and served as a reminder 
that we are, after all, a Christian na- 
tion. 

As an offset to war news that tells 
of man’s madness we need the music 
of Christian songs. They will help us 
to retain our sanity and give us cour- 
age to hold fast to civilization and 
the uplifting purposes of life.—Jack 
Warwick, Toledo Blade. 
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RETRIBUTION 


Ever since his father’s death, Mr. 


John D. Rockefeller, Jr., has been 
carrying on a private feud with the 
editors of the Social Register. It has 


to do with a sentimental, but wholly 
admirable, contention of his that there 
was only one John D. Rockefeller. 
Although he is now the undisputed 
titular head of his clan, he insists that 
he remain “Junior,” and to this day 
his legal and official signature is still 
“John D. Rockefeller, Jr.”” The Social 
Register has no time for such senti- 
mental nonsense. Every year Mr. 
Rockefeller writes the editors a letter 
asking for their indulgence. Every 
year the Social Register comes out 
listing the head of all the Rockefellers 
as RocKEFELLER, John D. 

The last time his subscription fell 
due, there was a change in the Rocke- 
feller routine. The customary letter 
went off as usual. And so did his 
check. But there was something dif- 
ferent about the check, Instead of 
bearing his legal signature it bore the 
signature “John D. Rockefeller.” And 
the Social Register, therefore, had to 
admit that they were wrong, or 
dollars.—C. V. R. 
Will Be 


lose 
THOMPSON, 
(Putnam’s, 


seven 
Trousers Worn, 


>2) 





Funniest Story of the War 

The most embarrassed man in 
the desert is the German prisoner 
who tells this story: 

“I had a group of twenty 
ish prisoners to take to the rear 
near Tobruk. It was about dusk. 
They kept spreading apart. I'd 
round them up but they'd start 
spreading again. 

“Finally two made a break, run 
ning as hard as they could. I fired 
a blast with my tommy gun over 


Brit- 


their heads, yelling to them to 
halt. 
“Up leaped the whole crew of 


an Italian gun ahead, and _ sur- 
rendered to the running Tommies. 
The Tommies took the Italian guns 
and captured me.”’—United 
Dispatch. 


Press 











SERVICE—Christmas Gift 

The New York World-Telegram has 
started an unusual service designed 
to take the guesswork out of book- 
giving for Christmas. The newspaper 
volunteers to find out what book gifts 
would be best appreciated—and all 
done without the name of the donor 
becoming known. A coupon to be 
filled out by those wishing to’ take 


advantage of the service is printed, 


\" 


American Scene 


The War Hits Mr. Doe 

Citizen Doe, who does his daily 
stint in Chicago, but who brings up 
his family in the rural confines of 
Elmhurst, has suddenly realized that 
the war has reached him. By that 
it is not meant that Mr. Doe does not 
or cannot read the daily newspapers. 
As a matter of fact, he reads them 
all and considers himself something 
of a military strategist. 

At home, of evenings, he points out 


to Mrs. Doe—using tableware for em- 
phasis—the abominable mistakes of 


Hitler, Stalin and Churchill at home; 
the suicidal errors of Wavell, Rom- 
mell, Timoshenko, Von Kleist, Cun- 
ningham, Vorohiloff and Von Run- 
stedt in the field. Mrs. Doe has 
frequently suggested that Mr. Doe 
communicate direct with the generals 
on his side of the fence so that de 
mocracy may survive—and so that 
she can get the dishes done. 

Food has gone up, but Mr. Doe 
hasn't noticed that phase of the war. 
His lady is a good manager and, so 
far, has kept within her allowance. 
True, there has been more chopped 


* 





* 


meat than steak on the Doe table 
of late; but Doe likes hamburger bet- 
ter than steak. The car payments 
haven't gone up, and taxes, says Doe, 
are always going up anyhow. 

Back in Wilsonian days, Vice Presi- 
dent Marshall cut his immortal niche 
by declaring that what the country 
needed was a good five-cent cigar. 
Well, we got that good five-cent cigar 

and Doe has been enjoying it on 
the train, in the office and at home 
ever since he settled down to family 
life ten years ago. 

The other morning, on his way to 
work, Doe stopped to stock up and 
threw a quarter on the counter for 
his five cigars. 

“Better take 
the salesman. 

“Ah, the Christmas spirit?” ob- 
served Doe, helping himself. “A trifle 
early and all that, but I can take it.” 


another,” suggested 


“I hope so,” said the salesman, 
“and I'll trouble you for another 
twenty cents. They're two for fifteen 
now. You see, there’s a war on.’’—An 
Editorial in Chicago Sun. 


Pris haath ROUSSE CS Se i 


on which the name of the person who 
is to receive the book, and title of the 
book are listed. The World-Telegram 
Book Service then goes to work and 
in ample time before Christmas you 
find out what the person has and 
wants, 


W AR—Excuses 


A business man who has had a 
great deal to do with various govern- 
ment departments at Ottawa since the 
war started was complaining to a 
friend that one of the biggest 
stumbling blocks to getting on with 
the war effort is a certain phrase 
which keeps cropping up. This phrase 
is “we are not going to make the 
same mistakes we did in the last 
war.” The business man found that 
many in Ottawa were saying this as 
an excuse for inability; to cover up 
slowness or mistakes. He went on to 
tell his friend in the Senate that the 
people who give lip-service to this 
statement seem to forget that we won 
the last war.—The Financial Post, 
12-6-'41. 


W AR— Inefficiency 

An Italian colonel, shot down over 
Aden, Britain’s Gibraltar of the In- 
dian Ocean, parachuted to safety and 
was accorded the honors due a gal- 
lant enemy before being escorted to 
prison camp. Asking to see the oil 
storage tanks, which he expected to 
find demolished after 53 Italian air 
raids, he was taken aback to find them 
undamaged. Most of the raids had 
been ineffectual they were 
delivered from too great a_height. 
Next he wanted to see the railroad 
station. ‘‘We’ve dropped tons of bombs 
on it. I am certain it is totally de- 
stroyed.” 


because 


To the taxi driver he said, “Drive 
me to the main railrcad station.” 

“Sorry, boss” sa‘d the driver. “I’ve 
been carrying passengers around here 
the last 20 years and I never seen a 
1ailroad to say nothing of a station.” 

The Italians had been using an 
antiquated map which showed a pro- 
jected railroad with a station. But 
neither of them was ever built.— 
GreorceE WELLER in a syndicated article, 
Duce’s Heroes. 





ROM 


esteryear 


The Other Wise Man 


By Henry vAN Dyke 





Dr. van Dyke, American-born edu- 
cator and one-time minister to the 
Netherlands, had to his credit a num- 
ber of scholarly volumes. But no prod- 
uct of his pen will outlive this simple 
story of the Other Wise Man who, 
pausing to minister to human suffer- 
ing and oppression, arrived too late 
to honor the Christ Child, Seeking his 
Lord vainly thru the years, we find the 
Wise Man yielding his last treasured 
pearl to ransom a helpless slave girl 
in the public market. 





“This is thy ransom, 
It is the last of my 
I kept for the King.” 

While he spoke the darkness of the 
sky deepened, and shuddering tremors 
ran thru the earth heaving convul- 
sively like the breast of who 
struggles with mighty grief. Houses 
rocked stones were loosened and 
crashed into the street. Soldiers fled 
in terror. But Artaban and the girl 
whom he had ransomed crouched 
helpless beneath the wall of the Prae- 
torium. . .. A heavy tile fell and 
struck the old man on the temple. 
He lay breathless and pale on the 
young girl's shoulder. As bent 
over, fearing that he was dead, there 
came a voice thru the twilight, like 
music sounding from a distance when 
the words are lost. 


daughter! 
treasures which 


one 


she 


Then the old man’s 
move, as if in answer: 
“Not so, 
I thee 


lips began to 
my Lord! For when saw 
hungered and fed thee? Or 
thirsty and gave thee drink? When 
saw I thee a stranger and took thee 
in? Or naked, and clothed thee? When 
saw I thee sick or in prison, and 
came unto thee? Three and_ thirty 
years have I looked for thee; but I 
have never seen thy face, my King!” 
The sweet voice came again, 
the maid heard it, and 
derstood the words: 


Again 
now she un- 

“Verily I say unto thee, Inasmuch 
as thou hast done it unto one of the 
least of these my brethren, thou hast 
done it unto me.” 


A calm radiance of wonder and joy 
lighted the pale face of Artaban. His 
journey was ended. His treasures were 
accepted. The Other Wise Man had 
found the King.—Condensed from the 
book, The Other Wise Man (Harper, 
1895). 


(Sood Stories 


YOU CAN USE... 


Weman, viewing disptay of black 
candles in a Pittsburgh dep’t store: 
“Will you tell me, please” she inquired 
a bit timidly “what flame 
they make.” 


color of 


IE 
“I LAUGHED AT THIS ONE” 


Bos ZurrKke, Football Coach 
University of Illinois 

It's funny now, but it 
a bit funny at the time. 

When we came up to the Ohio 
State game it was hard scraping 
to put 11 players on the field for 
our subs were not good, so I told 
the boys that we would play only 
11 men throughout the game and 
that nobody but a dead man would 
come out. Somehow we did play 
cnly 11 men, nobody came out, 
and our boys upset things by beat- 
ing the Buckeyes. 

“Nobody but a dead man comes 
out” became something of a tradi 
tion. Several years later we were 
playing another team. I dd not 
have the reserves and once more 
I said, “Nobody but a dead man 
comes out.” There were about 
five minutes left to play and we 
were going all right with a touch- 
down but no goal, when I noticed 
one of our players stretched out 
on the ground. He was all in. I 
sent in a sophomore lineman to 
take the place of the recumbent 
regular. The sub sophomore, after 
reporting to the referee, bent 
over the injured player. Then the 
sub came running back to the 
bench. 

“Why, 
STILL 


wasn't 


coach,” he said, “He's 
BREATHING.” 

The referee penalized us. That 
put the ball on our four yard line 


and we lost the game! 


J. Norman Locke, of the 
Bureau of the Associated 
tumbled into a bomb crater 
a blackout and sat down to 
the all-clear signal. 

To an inquisitive bobby who asked 
what he was doing, Lodge replied 
disgustedly, “Waiting for a_ street- 
car.” 

“But my dear fellow,” the London 
cop replied, “they don’t pass here any 
more.”—Editor & Publisher. 


London 
Press, 
during 
await 


. 


Two four-year-olds were overheard 
in deep conversation. “Which comes 
first,” asked one, “Thanksgiving or 
Christmas?” 

“Why, don’t you know,” was the 
sponse, “Thanksgiving of course.” 

“Oh. Well, what do you do on 
Thanksgiving?” 

This brought a firm reply, “Why 
that’s the time you are thankful that 
Christmas is coming.”’—Parents’ Mag- 
azine. 


WISECRACKS 
of the Week 


A finance man has come across a 
prophet who failed to speak in time. 
After some time on the phone, he 
finally succeeded in reaching an old 
negro woman who was some weeks 
delinquent in her payments. ‘ 

“Yessuh, yessuh, Ah know'd dis 
payment was gettin’ late, but I done 
bin so worked up ovah dis heah wah, 
Ah jist cain’t think of nothin’ 
no Ah ecain’t!” 


else, 


“We can appreciate that of course, 
Mrs. Smith,” replied the credit 
“but the money was due on the 
of November, some time before 
tilities broke out.” 

“Das right, suh,” allowed 
Smith, “but Ah know’'d it 
in’, Ah know’'d it 


man, 
15th 
hos- 


Mrs. 
was a-com 
was a-comin’.” 





